*    At the Graveside    *

lished on the throne. Besides the prince suspected
nothing, Yazathingyan had been very careful out-
wardly to heal the breach between them. After Usana's
departure for Dalla he had made a great show of con-
sulting the prince on matters of state. The Kwechi
Min's journey south had passed unnoticed, perhaps
because a youth resembling him in appearance had
been placed in the monastery.

As soon as Usana's death was made public, Thi-
hathu, as heir-apparent, entered the royal apartments
of the palace and took formal possession of the queens
and the concubinate. The bulk of the court had re-
mained in residence, though the late King had taken
with him the best half of the guard. At an early date
Yazathingyan asked to be received in private audi-
ence. Thihathu, who had no desire to drive the Chief
Minister into opposition at this stage, consented to see
him. He fancied that he could first make use of him to
arrange the coronation.

Yazathingyan entered his presence with a wonder-
fully calculated air of pleasure and respect. After a
slightly exaggerated protestation, more suited to
public audience in the main hall, he condoled with him
over his father's death and congratulated him on his
accession. To this Thihathu made a gracious reply,
pluming himself not a little on the impenetrability of
his manner. He was a handsome man, only twenty-one.
That Yazathingyan had resolved his death never
entered his head.

The Chief Minister then disclosed the object of his
visit.

'Your late father of happy memory', he said, 'has

93